Footnali . UNiforms

: . Our Lige-6F materials from which we will
REFGPR make our 1910 Baseball Uniforms is

now with us and we will mail book of
samples on request. Last season we sup-
plied the uniforms worn by all the leading

e professional and amateur teams in the West
and they gave great satisfaction. Our :

‘uniforms are noted for their fit, fine appear-
-ance and durability.  We have also Foot-
~ball Uniforms in a great variety of
colors and at all prices.  Write for special
list of these.

- The Hingston Smith Arms Co., Limited
‘A‘thletlcf Outfitters Dept. M, Winnipeg
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The Planet Jr No 72 two- t ] Vﬁ
row Pivot-Wheel Cultivator, Plow, Furrower and

Ridger is the.greatest implement ever invented for saving time and
money on large crops.

Works two rows at one passage, all widths from 28 to
@\ 44 inches,—and what’s more, works crooked rows, and rows
of irregular width ;.and surprises everyone in check-rows.
Cultivates crops up to § feet high. Covers two furrows
\ of manure, potatoes or seed at a time. Never leaves « -
o We open furrows next to plants. The Planet Jr is designed
A

PSelieda | 20d built by a practical farmer and manufacturer. It 7} @
\ /

e i
Lo 1 simplifies the work and prepares for big results. T,
Y ' \ O \ Strong, compact and lasting. Fully guaranteed. / ‘
=y - R . Write today for 1910 illustrated catalogue of all :
= I Jrs, including 55 kinds of horse and
implements for every farm and gar.
(7 den need. Mailed frem
N~ SLAllen & Co Box ,‘m./— :
7 Philadelphia Pa Y

-

A. E, MCKENZIE CO. LTD., 2729y tan.

Western Canada's Greatest Seed House are Agents for

~
BRANDON
Operating in

Manitoba, Alberta, Saskatchewan
Subscribed Capital $365,000.00

Substantial Cash Deposits with

THREE PROVINCIAL
- GOVERNMENTS -

FIRE INSURANCE

All Classes of desirable risks insured

PURE-BRED REGISTERED

LIVE STOCK INSURANCE

Protection against Loss from Accident
and Disease
34 —

sl Full information on application to any Local Agent or
S the Head Office of either Company

INSURE WITH HOME COMPANIES

e e — ettt

When writing ‘/advertisers, pleasé me ntion The Western Home Monthly.
@
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ters, alas, I have lost in spiritual.” .
“You are still the bishop, monseig-

neur! You would still teach us
humility! I find you a delightful in-
structor.”

“And I. you, madame; and I, you.”

“Ha, ha, you mock me!”

“Not I, princess. I heartily admire
you.”

Again he bent down, and kissed the
snowy hand.

At this moment, a roll of drums in
the street and the clattering of horse-
men told him that the emperor had
returned before his time.

The Princess of Hatzfeld arose, and
listened.

“The emperor is here!” she exclaim-
ed quickly.

“No, no! They are but relieving the
guard. Yet it is getting -late.” Talley-
rand left his chair and took wup the
princess’s cloak, which she had cast
aside. “It is wise that you should
now return. I will speak to the
emperor in your husband’s behalf.
Allow me, madame.”

“Many thanks, monseigneur., Will
you help me with it near the light?
It has tiresome hooks. It is con-
venient to have a lamp upon the table.
Now.”

Prince de Talleyrand had the cloak
in both hands. He assisted the
Princess of Hatzfeld to assume it.
When this was done the princess turn-
ed to him with a certain document in
her hands. Before he could stay her, she
rent it in half, and then again, and let
the pieces flutter to the floor.

‘‘You have by that one act destroyed your
husband.”

“Princess, you have by that one act
destroyed your husband!”

“No, monseigneur, by that one act
[ may have saved him.”

“Better go, madame. You could not
now face the emperor. Come with me
to your coach.”

“I shall stay here.”

“Very good. With your own hands
you have slain your husband.”

The rattle of muskets, without the
corridor, pfoclaimed the coming of
Napoleon.

The princess at once took up her
station by the door, while Talleyrand
stood by the table.

A little, sallow man in a gray over-
coat and a large black military hat
came quickly in, muttering to, himself.
“Sire!” ”

He passed the kneeling woman at the
door, apparently unconscious of her

presence,
He paused in the middle of the Toom,
and stood there, with his hands locked

behind his back. He still continued to
mutter, and every now and then the
occupants of the cabinet heard him
mention numbers.

“Twenty-five thousand ives,  and
thirteen  thousand,—are thirty-eight
thousand.” :

The Princess of Hatzfeld arose, and,
advancing to Napoleon, fell on her
knees at her feet.

“Sire!”

He saw her then, but made no at-

tempt to raise her: neither did he re-

move his hat. He turned to Talley-
rand.

“Who is this woman?” _he
abruptly.

“Sire, the Princess of Hatzfeld.”

What do you desire of me, madame ?”

“Sire, my husband’s life!”

“Your husband’s life? You alreaq
know it is forfeited through hig
treachery.”

“Sire, he has never broken faith
with you. I swear it! Sire, he ig
under arrest, and cannot defend him-
self.  You have been misinformeq
regarding him. Oh, listen to me,—to
me, his wife, and your most strong ally,
Listen to me!” )

She wrung her hands in her fierce
entreaty. Napoleon did not move, nor
make any‘reply. But his searching,
terrible, gray-blue eyes never shifted
from her beautiful, upturned face,—
that face with the lovely lashes again
jeweled with tears.

“Oh, sire, if I knew, or thought, that
you had any proof or blame against
the prince, my husband, I would not
dare to plead thus for his life. But I
know that he is innocent. All this day,
since five o’clock in the morning until
now, I have waited, and waited, hour
by hour, to see you. Look into my
face, sire see how weary and faint T
am; consider my agony—oh, consider
it,—and, in the absence of any proof
of his guilt, give my husband back to
me!”

Napoleon turned to Talleyrand and
held out his hand, as if for some docu-
ment. Talleyrand hobbled round to the
little box, and, unlocking it, brought
forth the fatal letter. This he handed
to Napoleon and the latter handed it
to the kneeling princess.

“Whose  handwriting is that,
madame ?”

The princess eagerly ran her eye down
the lines, turned sick, and, with a cry,
let the paper fall. The two men ex.
changed glances.

“Is that your
madame ?”

Sobs were the only reply,—from a
bent .and utterly crushed woman.

Napoleon regarded this figure of -
awful grief, and hopeless despair, and
an expression came over his face which
few men had seen.

It was an expression of pity.
“*Talleyrand!”

“Sire ?”

“What other proof of the Prince of
Hatzfeld’s treachery have we in our
possession ?”

“None other, sire.”

“Princess,” said Napoleon, bending
and pressing the lady’s ear in a man-
ner familiar with him, “put that letter
in the fire, yonder, and then we shall
have no proof.”

“Oh, sire!”

“Yes, yes. You believed.
it.  You did not know. You are a
beautiful woman. If he had been as
true as you are beautiful, it would
have been better. Put the letter in the
fire.” '

The princess covered Napoleon’s hand
with kisses, and rose and cast the
letter into the flames. Oh, the happy,
happy sparks that flew upward!

“Princess,” said Talleyrand, and he
bowed; “no man with such a wife but
can amend his conduct. I offer my
congratulations.”

“Thank you, monseigneur.”

“I shall inform the emperor how use-
ful a member you would make in his
cabinet of diplomatists.”

“Thank you, monseigneur.”

Napoleon sat at the table and began
to scrawl “Nap” on the kind and
cruel documents.

The princess of Hatzfeld approched
him.

“Sire,” she said, “I, too, need a
pardon; with my own hands I destroy-
ed the warrant for my husband. It is
in four pieces at your feet.”

Napoleon looked down but made mno
reply.

“Farewell, sire; by this one act to-
night you have gained a victory your
army could not give you. You have
won-a woman’s love to your empire
and your imperial crown; and it will
not rest there, for, when this one
woman tells her story, al] the women
of this. country, conquered though it
be, will ery with me. as I cry tonight,
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